
Lord of the Files 



In this ape of mechanization, it is perhaps un- 
remarkable that a machine should be made the 
ultimate arbiter of human veracity. Everything 
about you today is put on punch cards, sorted by 
a computer and. ultimately, tested for truth by that 
absolute lord of the hies, the lie detector. 

Last spring, however. Rep. John Moss of Cali- 
fornia, an incorrigible skeptic, came forward 
and actually questioned the divinity of tiiii 
ing deity. He declared that, alth< 
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■HMHHMNc Will function and what 
ards it will employ are matters beyond our 
ken. It may subject the lie dectectors to 
test by divination, tea leaves or oracles. But 
reliability, it seems to us, is of less signifi- 
than the Government's reliance on them, 
t the committee really needs to discover, if it 
is why. in a free and self-governing society, 
to these 20th century soothsayers has be- 
me such a commonplace — and why so many 
n beings have been willing to submit to the 
ity of being tested by them. Will patriotism 
[ tested next? 

We cannot help thinking that a little more 
mutual confidence, a little more trust in one 
another’s devotion to our common values and in- 
stitutions. will serve the country’s safety better 
than any amount of mechanical or chemical testing. 





